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Banter 


Author's Notes: 


Hope you enjoy this and | hope that it makes you smile! 


"Your leg is heavy." Lars said, kicking at James briefly. 

"Fucking deal with it, you wore me out" James mumbled into the pillow. 

"You were the one who wanted to be spanked!" 

"You paddled me!" 

Lars snickered. "You should have seen your eyes when | pulled that out. You looked like I'd fucking shot you." 


James snorted. "Yeah, well. How the fuck should | know you have a collection of sex toys laying around?" 


"| never kept them far. They're under the damn bed 

That was almost enough to make him move. Almost. "Good try’ 

"Fuck" 

James snickered and ruffled Lars’ hair. "I know you too well. lm not fucking moving. 

"Don't make me get the whip." Lars threatened, 

"You do [INOTI/i] have a whip hiding under the bed! | would have noticed that! 

"You didn't notice the paddle” 

James was silent for a moment and grumbled before he shifted his leq off of Lars. "Controlling bastard” 


He smirked and squeezed James’ ass, enjoying the gasp he got. "You know you love it. Now go to sleep. You 
earned it." Lars kissed James’ forehead. 


He closed his eyes and nodded. “Fucking right | earned it” 
Lars smiled. 
"Lars?" 


"Hm?" He reached out and combed his fingers through James’ hair slowly. Blue eyes peeked up at him, smiling 


like they always were lately. 
‘Love you." James paused for a beat. "Even when you're a controlling bastard" He grinned. 


He leaned closer and kissed James softly before snuggling into his arms. "You mean you love me because | am 


a controlling bastard" 
James chuckled. "Yeah. That." 
Lars grinned. "| love you too James." 


"Good" 


